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TheTragedie, 

Comc,fliall we goc along ? 

£»ffr Sir Rtchad Rat hffe, with the herd Riuers, 

Gray, and ZJaughan, pnfsncrs. 

&tf.Come bring forth the priloners, 

Rw.Sir Richard ‘R&ltff'e , let me tell thee this : 

T o day flialt thou behold a fubied die, 

For truth, for duty, and for loyaltie. 

Cjray.G od keepe the Prince from all the packc of you: 
<>A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Riu.Q Pomfret,Pomfret.Q thou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble P ceres .* 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the lecond here was hackt to death : 

And for more llaunder to thy difmall foule, 

W« giue thee vp our guiltlelFe blouds to drinke. 

GWjy.Now Margarts curfe if falne vpon our heads. 

For Handing by,when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Xb/.Then cur ft ihe Haftings , then curft ihe Buckingham, 
Thencurft die Richard, O remember God, 

T o heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

«xfnd for my lifter and her princely fonne ; 

Befatisficd deare God with our true blouds, 

Which as thou knoweft vuiuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your liucs is out. 
J?«*.Come Gray ,comQ Zlaugham, let vs all imbracc 
And take our leaues, vntill we meete in heauen. Exeunt, 
Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lords at once,the caufe why we are met. 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this ray all day? 

Buc. Are all things fitting for that royall time?" 

Dor. It island let but nomination. 

Tift. To morrow then, 1 guefteahappie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protettors minde herein l 
Who is mod inward with the noble Dukgi (his mind. 

JW*Why you my L : me thinks you fhouldfooneft know 
2?#c.Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces ; 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours; nor 1 no more of his,thenyou of mine, 


of Richard the Third. 

Lot&Haftinet, you and he are neare in louc. 

Haftl thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
Ihaue not founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my L» may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. . 

Bift. Now in good time hecre comes the Duke himfelfc. 

Enter Glofter. 

GloMy noble L. and coulens all good morrow, 

Ihaue bene longa (leepe,but now 1 hope 
My abfence doth neglect no great defignes, 

Which by my prefencs might haue bene concluded, 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. Haftings had now pronounft you part: 

I meane your voyce for crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings, no man might be bolder. 

His Lordiliip knowes me well,and!oues me well. 

Haft.l thankeyour grace. 

Glo.My Lord of Elie. 

Bifh.My Lord. 

Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

I do befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijh. Igoe my Lord. 

GYs.Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in our buiinelTe, 

And findes the tefty gentleman Co hote, 

As he will loofe his head ere giue content, 

Hismaiftersfonneaswotfliipfullhetermesit, 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. lie foilowyou. Ex, Glo. 
Dar.We haue not yet fet do wne this day oPtriumph. 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foone ; r 

For I mv felfeam not fo well proUided, 

As elfel would be, were the day prolonged. 

Vitu r A ,. £uterthe 1 B ^ 0 P°fEl^ • (berries, 

- . • Yherc ts my L.Pretehor,lha,\x fent for thefe ttraw -4 

Q Haft. 







